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I!
mtV BEGIN HERE TODAY

j n Dave Sunder?. rider on the D

Bar It out(P, learns that hl pet
I H' pony. Chiqulto. has beetf stolon by Ad

Pi
H " i(on Crawford. Sander's employer.
HH n Aavcs him from his enemy. Bradley

0 lors Joyre ( raw ford, his employers"
daughter He trails the horse thieves

H ! to Dener and recovers Chiqulto after
, a gun fight In the dark, lie is arrest- -

i ed. accused of the murder of Doble
H and Is sentenced to ten years In prison.

1 After hJfl ii lease he returns to Mal- -

apl, his old home, but believes that his
prison record has made It Impossible
for him to hope for the hand of JoycS

11 ... WITH THE STORY
Dave's heart warmed to this fine

loyalty. Bob would do to tie to, Snn-der- s

told himself with a rush of jrrat- -

1 Itude. None of this feeling showed In

"Thanks, Hob."
' t knew id) hal Dave had

g bach changed num. He had
H ,.

Bfl by the fires of experience and dls- -

elpline. The steel-gra- y eyes were no
H longer frank and gentle Thej judged

warily and Inscrutably.
They arranged an hour of meeting

ut the liiKiuii o re.staur.int.
In front of the postorrico Bob met

Joyce Crawford. The young woman
bad Fulfilled the promise of her glrl- -

BMlpJ hood. As down the street,
HHVHM 111 mi. I slender, there was a light.

Joyous freedom in her step.
MIns Joyce, lie s here,'' Hob said.

"Who Dave?"
N "Yet ma'am, Dave! He'a right
fc-- n half an houi

MJ When can I Wfl him?" she asked.
Hob looked at his watt h. "1 got

an appointment to meet him at
right now

Joyce was a young woman who
made swift decisions. "I'll go v. 1thE you." bho laid,

B Sanders wu standing In front of
.flP

the other direction. His flat mus--

cular back was rigid, in his attitude
u.ih ,i i iTtum tenseness, a." though bis

111 tdy was bundle of steel wrings
BH - il Id

I r (:,,(, ,. ti.tx I'b-- hwIMv past him
to a fat man rolling up the street on

Hl the opposite sidewalk. It:; Ad Miller
b;ick from the pen. I heard he got

hhhhH out this week he told the girl In a low

BsYBBsH Joyce Crawford felt the blood ebb
J from her face. It was as though her

jHL- - n nl I .In i. h .1 v. ith l er7 v..it.i. W'li.it I" tit k.- pl.nf
B A between these men" Were they arm- -

H jL she knew thai was rcsponsi- -

H M on i

H W Sanders tlx- - to
j Denvei and Found them with his
I horse The crook bad lied Dave

HI into the penitentiary i swearing that
V the boy had fired the flrM shots. Now

JH they were meeting for the first time

BA Miller had been drinking; The sign
H of the Delmonico had t aught his eye

ond he remembered that he was hun- -

sBse He took one step and stopped . He
B had reoogrilzed Banders. Hs eyes

narrowed. The load on his short, red
m; neck was thrust, forward

"Gfoddlemighty!" he Bcreamod, and
HL. next moment was plucking a revolver

V "ni un(1or nls lcfl armpii,

HV hind him, with hi- -

HV best be ould A1 th time
11 Sanders plunged
mp straight ind swift Th irolvei crsI i ei ond a l Ird

HjH bis holeHV lbrain with enig,
MtjM hurled himself the road usHB thoiiKht he had been flunj from a cat- -

HHHj a streak of fire ripped through
H his shoulder. Another shot boomedHHgH almost simultaneously. He thudded

HVHJ hard into the fat paunch of the gun- -

HKI man They went down together.
HHJ The fingers of Dave's left hand
HH9J closed on the fat wrist of the gambler
HHBH His other hand tore the revolver away
HHB from the slack crastn. The gun rose
HHH iind ftli. .Mllb-- r went into unconscious- -

HHVI ness Without even a groan. The cor- -

HVVJ rugated butt of the gun had crashed
HHnfl down on his foreh'
HHfiB Dazzlly Sanders rose. He leaned
HHJI ngalnst a telephone pole for support. '

"Are you hurt '" she asked,
HHtH Dave looked at Joyce, wondering

HH one
I I ihat'8 hurt." he answered quietly.

HH "I thought I wa.s afraid " Her
Bfl voice died away She felt her knees

BB grow weak. To her this man had ap- -

HV peared to be plunging straight to

ffjfr No excltenient in him reached the
H f Surface His remarkably Steady eyes

.still heltl their grim, hard tenseness,
Bl but

BIM feet. He was absolutely impciturb- -
mt mBH "He was shootin' wild. Sorry you

fH hero, Miss Crawford." His
H swept the gathering crowd. 'You
H i. ell. tlon
B "Yes You come too, please,"

PS The girl's broke.KH At the Mcund corner h stopped.
H evidently Intending to go no farther.pH "I'll say goodby. for this time, I'llH want to sec Mr. Crawford right

B W "Can you come up to see father t0

B tomorrow "
B "He'll bo anxious to

mH want you and Bob to come to dinner
H Don't hardly think I'll be hereH Sunday. My plana aren't settled.HBH Dave with mo If he feels up to It,"

Thank vou Just the same, Miss Craw-- 1

ford.'
She took his words as a direct re-

buff. There was a little lump in her
throat that she had to get rid of be-

fore she spoV.c again.
Sorry. Perhaps some other time "

Joyce guve him her hand. "I'm
mighty glad to h"ve seen you again.
Mr Bandera,"

He bowed. "Thatik you."
After she had gone, Dave turned

BWlftly to his friend. ' Where's the
nearest doctor's office"' Miller got
me In the shoulder "

. CHAPTER XV
To Crawford Dave made light of

his wound. It was only a scratch.
"That's good, son." Crawford an-- i

swored. "Well, now. what are you
aimin' to do?"

"Oil." saltl Dave w ithout a moment
of hesitation. I want to learn thatj
business from the ground up. I've
been reading all I could get on the i

subject."
"Good enough, but don't you go

to piayln geology too strong, Davo
OH Is where It s at."

I suppose it's i gamble,'' agreed
Sanders.

' Worse n I he cattle market.'' said
the owner of 'the D Bar Lazy R.
"Bob. you better put Dave on the
oreW of that wildcat you're spuddin
In, don't you reckon '"

'I'll put him on afternoon tower
in place of that fellow Scott. I've
been intendin to fire him soon as I

could get a good man."
"I'll drive out tonight and lake

Bob (aught Joyce and swept her
hind htm.

said Bob Then we 11 know the fore-
man keeps humpin'."

They drove out in the buckbonrd
behind the half-broke- n colts. Th.;
young broncos went out of town
to a flving start They raced across
the plain as hard as they could tear,
the light rig swaying behind them ns
th hit the high spots.

The driver stopped nt the location
of Jackpot Number Three.

'Make yourself to home, Dave."
Faintly there came to them the

sound of sn engine thumping.
"Steelman's outfit." said Hart

gloomily. "His UT old engine goes
riKbt on kfckln' all the darm-- d time.
If he get to oil first we lose Mini
who makes first discovery on a claim;
wins out In this country "

"And Stoelman won't stick at n
thing. Wouldn't trust him or any
Of Iks crowd any further than I coubl
sling a bull by the tall. He'd blow
Crawford and me sky high If he
thought he could get away With It.''

"Hello, the Jackpot!"
Bob looked at his companion ami

grinned "Seems to me I recogni.e
tiiat melojlous voice."

A man stepped from the gloom
with masterful, arrogant strides,

""Do Hart.' he said "Can you lend
me a reamer''"

Bob knew he had rome to spy out
the land and not to borrow tools.

"Don't seem to me we've hardly
got any reamers tj spare. Dug."
drawled the young man sitting on the
porch floor.

Suddenly Dohle recognized Dave.
He leaned forward, his body rigid,
danger written large in his burning
eyes and clenched fist.

"So you're back." he said at last
In a low, harsh voice.

"I'm back."
"It would 'a' pleased me If they

had put a rope round yore neck. Mr
Convict."

Dave made no comment.
The big rose snarling

"For half a cent d ffun you hero
and now like you did George."

Sunders looked at hlrn Steadily, his
hands hanging loosely by his sldOS.

"I wouldn't try that, Dug. " warn-
ed Hart ' Dave ain't armed, but I

am. My hand's on my rixshootcr
right this minute. Don't make a mis-
take."

Doble backed away till his figure
grew vague In the darkness. Came
the crack of a revolt cr. A bullet
tore s splinter from the wall of the
shat l In front of which Davs was
standing.

Bob whipped out his revolver, but
he did not fire.

Am i that like Dug. the damned
double-crossc- r .'" whispered Bob.

He's one bail eitizen. If you ask
mo." continued Hart. Know how-h-

came to break with the old man '
He had the nerve to start beauln
M Iss Joyce She wouldn't hae it
a minute. He stayed right with It
tried to ride over her. Crawford took
a hand and kicked him out Since

then Dug has been one bitter enemy
of the old man."

"Then Crawford had better look-
out. If Doble isn't a killer, I never

"met one
(Continued In Our Monday Issue)
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BORROWED HUSBANDS
By

MILDRED H BARBOUR '

C tin I HE 11 D

Peggy's calm announcement that
she had left her former husband left
Nancy speechless for a moment.

"You don't mean It!" she gasped
finally.

'Coumk 1 do'" declared Peggy em-
phatically. ' Reeve'a been a perfect
tdd bear lately' He's oblected about
my being here so much with Mother
and Dad Harding. It's so ridiculous!
I won't let any man bully me!"

Nancy looked helplessly toward
Phillip Hardinir after his brlf greet-
ing to her. but hi had turned back to
his gloomy contemplation of the Palis-
ades In the cold winter moonlight.

Peggy began to p!ay the piano
again.

"Well, Peggy !"Jgean Nam y. 'don't
you think you've been a bit thought-
less with P.eee these past few weeks.'
He'--i probably felt tremendously net-Icete- d

with you and the baby away-mos- t

of the time."
"Oh. he hates Baby," Peggy assured

her. cheerfully
Nancy promptly decided that Reeve

Lewis must have better taste than she
had ever suspected.

"Hut whut do you Intend doing,
Pergy?"

Peggy shrugged very baro white
shoulders.

Mol, Jo ne sals pas!"
"Rut you have to do something " In-

sisted Nancy.
Peggy pouted
" h the Lord will provide," she

said airily, running a brilliant scale.
over her shoulder she glanced at

Harding's Impassive back, and gave
Nancy a naughtv wink.

"Of course,' It's only n squabble."
said Nancy, practically. You'll make
It us tomorrow."

Never"' declared Peggy vehement-
ly 'I've had about all of Reeve Lewis
I can stand! I ought to have left him
long ago'"

"You could hardly have done that.
You weren't married to him lontr ago,
I'm afraid you're getting the matri

monial habit. Peggy. Collecting wed-
ding rinp- - mcs as great a hobby
with a woman, as collecting beetles is
with a scientist."
"oh. well, a new husband occasional-

ly does freshen up your views on life.
You ought to try It yourself."

Phillip Harding moved away from
the window.

I have no doubt but what Mrs.
Burrard will marry again very short-
ly I've never seen her when she was
not surrounded by men. This Dr.
Lang well seems particularly devoted."

Nancv laughed.
"But he's the husband of one of my

best friends."
That means nothing nowadays." de- -

!,rei I Greater love bath no
woman than she who will give her
husband to a friend It's all rather
il ncr the line of your theory of bor-
rowing husbands ln t it, Nancy?"

Not at all! I aim to be a savior
of domestic felicity, not a destroying
angel."

"But none the less, an angel," In-

sisted Harding
i k'try pouted.
"W'.iat o nerve to make lovo to

Nancy right under the nose of your
former wife who has Just left her sec-- I
ond husband. IT Qerry were here "

She stopped suddenly, remembe-
ring Nancy's role of widow.

"Who is tJerry " asked Harding
cih, yes the girl Mrs Kiirrard went

to Chicago to see, wasn't she?"
"Mmm!" nodded Pecsy, with a

wicked glance at Nancy, which said
"I got out of that rather neatly, didn't
I?"

Nancy rose.
"We nuit be keeping the others

waiting. The maid told me that din-
ner was announced at seven o'clock."
"Perhaps we had better got in." Peggy-ros-

reluctantly from the piano.
The phone v. as r. living unanswered

as Nancy passed the library door She
took down the receiver.

It was a call from the hospital
where Constance Stanley lay, bidding
her come at once.
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BEDTIME STORIES
By HOWARD R. GARIS

. .
1

UNCIiE WIG GEL Y AND THE WIN-
DOW sn IDE.

Copyright lH-'- by McClilre News-
paper Syndicate.

(Bv Howard R. Garls. )

"Dear me' There It goes again "

exclaimed Nurse Jane, as she rolled
up the window shade In the break-
fast room of Uncle Wiggily's hollow
stump bungalow one morning

"What goes7' asked the bunny rab-
bit gentleman, holding his paw over
his pink nose to stop il from twink-
ling so fast The bunny's rose w at
Renin frightened, ii seemed "Win t

goes ' asked L'ncle Wlgglly. ' Not
the Fussy Fox, 1 hope. Or If ho is
(join. I hope he's going away from
rrv bungalow, '

1 was speaking of this window
.'hade." went on Nurse Jane. "Some-
thing is wrong with it. It never rolls
up right alwajs to one side, squee-
gee, or else it won't roll up at all.
Look at it' We need a new shade."

' Bet me see," spoke l'ncle Wlgglly,
coming ocr to the window He roll d

the shade slowly up and down. "All
It neds Is fixing," he said.

Nurse Jane gave him one look
but such a look' oh. my!

"Wlggy," she said, "wo hae lived
together In peace and happiness
many years, mo being your house-
keeper."

' 1 know it. and thankful I am for
that " said Uncle Wlgglly. wonder-
ing whit was coming.

"Well, ' went on Nurse Jane
"whenever I hear you say 'fix it. I

get the cold shivers down my bat
""Why'." asked Mr. Longears.
"Because I haven't forgotten the

way you fixed the leaky water pipi
with a chunk of gum, and liab
Bunty came In, chewed the gum ond
then the water that vou did manage
to stop for a little while, spurted out
agnin worse than ever. So if you
think "

"Oh, this window shade Is different!"

laughed the bunny gentleman
"All I need to do Is take It down,
twist It up a little to make the spring
tighter, and it will roll all righ I'll
show you "

He stepped up on a chair, pulled
the shade down, took it off the fix-
tures at the side of the window,
rolled the shade up in his paws, nul
it back again ond lo ami behold!

The shade went up ami down r.s
nicely as a piece of pie sliding over
the Ironing board.

"I fixed it! said Uncle Wlgglly.
"Why, so you did!" exclaimed

Nurse Jane, as she tried the shade
"It works fine! I didn't believe you
could do It "

"Oh, I Can do lots of things yon
don t know about!" laughed the
bunny. He finished his breakfast ot
carrot pancakes with turnip gravy
sprinkled down the sides, and then
Nurse Jane, after washing the dishes,
said she wanted to run over to Mrs.
Wibblewobble's a moment to ask tlio
duck lady how to color a red d - is
green.

"Ami I'll go out and look for an
adventure said Uncle Wlgglly to
himself, as he put on his pink nos- -

oh, listen to me, would you! I
mean his hat. "But before 1 go, said
the bunny, I think I'd better make
the spring In the window shade u bit
tighter."

So Uncle Wlgglly made the spring
of the window Shads much tighter
so tight, In fact, that the curtain
rolled up with 0 whizz bang and it
was all the rabbit uncle could do to
hold It down.

'I guess Nurse Jane will have no
more trouble with that shade."
chuckled the bunny to himself, "it,
will mil up almost by itself if she Just;
looks at it."

Having fixed the shade, Uncle,
Wigglly thought ho would start out
to look for an adventure, "kut. all of
a sudden, there was a bng at the
door, and in cume Tommlc Kat, tho
kitten boy

"Oh hello, incle Wlgglly " mewed
Tommle. "What have you been do-
ing? Your paws are all dust."

I fixed the window ahade ' an-- ,

swered the bunny. I made It so It.
ould roll up easily."
"Then you ought to come over to

our house," said Tommie. Some of
our shades need fixing. How doe:
yours work''" With that the pussy
boy took hold of the string of the
shade. He gave It i (Jitlo pull and
then, all at once, there was a whiz-
zing sound, the shade rolled up Uko
a flash, and Tommie was nowhere
to be seen,

"My goodness!" cried Uncle Wlg-
glly, "What in the world happened?'

"Miaouw! Mew' Mee-eo!- " cried a
pussy's voh e, but where It came from
Uncle Wlgglly could not tell.

Where are you, Tommie?" asked
the bunny.

"Wound up inside the window
shade," was the muffled answer. ' The
shade rolled up so quickly It took me
with it and now I'm all wrapped up
inside. Please pull the shade down,
Unele Wiggily, and let me out!"

This the bunny gentleman did.
' though It was hard work because ho
j had made the spring so tight. Down
came Tommie. his fur all ruffled, but
otherwise he was not hurt.

"I guess I'd better unwind that
spring a bit," said Uncle W igglly. ' I
wouldn't want Nurse Jane to get
tangled In the shado as you were,
Tonimle. She would never forgive
mi "' So the shade was fixed not to
roll up so last, and then the bunny
and pussy boy each had a piece of
orange lollypop pie.

And if the ice cream doesn't jump
In the lemonade and try to swim from
one side of the pitcher to the oth?r,
TH tell you next about Uncle Wiggllj
and the smoky stove.

.
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THE BEST RESULTS ARE
OBTAINED BY USING

Baker's H
Chocolate H

( Blue Wrapper, Yellow Label) i I

O 1

In Making Cakes, Pies,
Puddings, Frosting, Ice 1

Cream, Sauces, Fudges,
Hot and Cold Drinks. .

, fifo
' For more thanxj 140 years this j

6?)xwc'"10 colate has f

3kwbecn the stand- -

ard for purity,
ml delicacy of flavor
ml and uniform
lu ll

J ' ciuanty.
U J il IT IS THOROUGHLY

T" RELIABLE
M.inw 57 Highest Awards In

Europe and America
Tb tride-msr- "La Bell Chocolatlere"

on every package

WALTER BAKER & CO, LTD,
Established 1780

DORCHESTER. MASSACHUSETTS
Booklet of Choice Recipes sent free I

Resinoli
1 treatment

BRESjjj; I r;mple. affective remedy for
sJSjS e --2JS3i iufferers from Itching, burning okin

Scj .r7ffih3Qr? troubles. Batho tho uncoro f ortabl.j
h irritated surface with RESINOL SOAP

UVV Scy&nBSv nd warm wstcr. Dry gently with a
rJ&mmSSS&y 80ft c,oth' tbea app,y RBSIN0L
g fcvjSaBSeif OINTMSNT with the finger tips. FlK 1 it cool u rid eootho the skin and atop

Jr the itching at once.
' "ful Try H once and you wDl new bo wlth- -

m&S&Zyil' out A" drxwirltU sell th. ttfitnol i.

'"ji duct. Writo today for freo trial. Dopt.
'Bl wJ Ee'nol. Baltimore. Md.
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ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

OLIVE ROBERTS BARTOfSfryI . .1

"Where does your book say for yon to grow?" .. id Mother Nature of
the dandelion

Nancy, Nick and Buskins sat ver.'i
Istlli while Mother Nature gave the
little s Is their lesson. They were:
ip the niHgical country- - of Thistledown
Land where all the flying seeds co to
learn whorb and how to grow the next
year

"Now. does your hook say
for you to grow?' asked Mother No-

cture of Hi erlnndelion seeds .

i n the hill opposite the factor-..-
answered the seeds with one olcc.

Why?"
"Because tho people who work

there have no flowers, and they can
look out of the window and see us
Hiiti bo glad "

That's right." said Mother Nature
kindly, "but there are not enounh

jof you here. You'll hne to take all
your ounger brothers and sisters
with you so that tho whole hill will
be bright and yellow next aprinK.
Mr. Bhubarb will give each of you
a nice coat of yellow paint and Mr
Sprlnkle-BlO- W Will send tlown gentlo
showers to keep you clean. Hold
your heads up and do all you can to

spread happiness and cheer."
She called the milk-wee- d seeds

next, when the dandelion seeds had
taken their scats.

The milk-wee- d seeds were told to',
grow near to a house whre poor
children lived so that their pod?
ould be used for doll-bab- y cradles

In the fall.
Next came the maple tree , seeds,

gently smoothing their shiny, clear
wlngn.

"It's very Important." said Mother
.Nature to the Tnaple-teed- "that
you grow where you are most needed
So many people neglect planting
shade trees that we will have to do

'the best wc can ne of you must
grow in a city yard where there are
children. one near to a hospital1
where sick people can see your grecji
branches, and "ne where tired horses

lean rest in your shade. Learn your
lesson well, little secd."

Nancy and Nick thought it won- -

iderful,
(To Be Continued)

(CopyrlKht. 1922, NEA Service")
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Mary's Kitchen
it

Baislns add not only to the pala-tablene-

of many breads and cookies
and puddings but greatly to the nour-
ishment of the foods

Try adding a few raisins to your
Hamburg steak Chop the raisins flne-I- v

and work well with the meat. The
f"laor of the dish Is vastly improv-
ed.

Sprinkle some seedless raisins over
ham the next time you bake a slice
in cider.

A plain bread or rice pudding is
m ids delicious and very much worth
tvhlU by the addition of a few raisins.

And to bo euro you can always do
thia when the occasion arises always
keen them in the house.

RAISIN SAUCE FOR MIWDS
Two tablespoons butter. 1 ta-

blespoons flour. cup seeded rais-
ins, 1 tablespoon lemon Juice, 1 cup
stock or water, 2 teaspoon salt, 8

teaspoon paprika, 4 teaspoon nut-
meg.

Ml l ... .11. In fln.ir nn rl r. rt H
,U t I I U U 1 1 t I , OUL III

raisins. Stir In lemon Juice and wa-

ter. Season with salt and paprika
and nutmeg and cook until thick
and smooth, MM ring constantly. Servo
this with boiled meats or stuffed
heart or liver.

RAISIN SAUCE FOR PUDDINGS
One cup raisins. 1 cups boiling

water, 4 tup sugar, 2 tablespoonj
flour, 1 tablespoon butter. tea-
spoon cinnamon, 1 tablespoon lemon
Juice.

Seed and chop raisins. Cook slow-
ly In the boiling water for 10 min-
utes Add sugar. Melt butter, stir
In flour and when perfectly blended
stir in the raisin mixture slowly. Cook
until thick Remove from fire, .stir
In cinnamon and lemon juice and serve
warm.

RAISIN PUDDING
TWO eggs, cup melted butter, 2

tablespoons sugar, 1 cup milk, 2
cup flour. 2 teaspoons baking pow--1
der, 1 cup raisins. 4 teaspoon salt

Beat eggs well and beat in sugar,
Continue beating ami add butter Mix.
and sift flour, baking powder, and
salt Add raisins to dry mixture Add:
this alternatively with milk to first
mixture, Turn into a buttered mold
and steam 1 2 hours. Servo with
sugar and cream or lemon sauce.

BOil l l RAISIN PUDDING
Two cups flour, i tablespoons but-- 1

ter, teaspoon salt. 2 teaspoons
baking powder. 1 cup raisins, cup
sugar. 1 teaspoon cinnamon, butter,
milk or water to mako a dough to
roll

Mix and sift flour, salt and bak- -l

ing pow tier Hub two tablespoons
butter Into flour with fingers. Cut
in milk or water to make a soft dough
Just stiff enough to roll Roll in a
strip one-ha- lf Inch thick

Cook raisins In boiling water till
tender, about 20 minutes. Uso as lit-- 1

tic- - water as possible to prevent burn-
ing Spread tho dough wrtli the stow-
ed ralslllS, sprinkle with sugar and cin-
namon, dot w ith bits of butter and
roll like a jelly roll.

Scald a pudding bag, dust wjth
flour. Put tho pudding In the bag
and fasten securely and plunge into
rapidly boiling water. The pudding
ihould not more than half fill the
bag There should bo more than en-- ,
ough water to cover tho bag.

The water must bo kept boiling
during tho entire process of cooking
As the water bolls away replenish wlth
boiling water Boll 2 hours. Re-mo-

from bag and serve with lemon!
sauce to which chopped raisins hac
been added.

(Copyright. 1922 NKA SVrvlce)
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IF VOl ARC 1X1; BRED
You v ill remember that the worst

regrets' are for things said not for
those left unsaid; and act accorc-- I
ingly.

You will, in society, realize that

your first duty Is to act agreeably.
You will be careful In your writing.

In personal correspondent S, and also
In the choice of note paper.

GS OF THE DUFFS These Apartments All Look Alike BY ALLMAN

Vrk-.ish- I'm hone! ( 01 ralTr f a:NHOARE IMTME r1 .Cyou ARE)

e
I LITTLE BENNY

By LRE PAFE.
e .

The Tark Ae. News
Weather: Windy besides cold.
Spoarts Sid Hunt went out to the

park to try his new Ice skates last Sat-Ida- y

and came back with a bluddy
noce and scrapes on both neez and a
hunk on the back of his hed and one

Son tho side and a black and blue
.It. I W ..,,,1.1,jiiaee till tne piuu, jmuviiii-- ; nun u,u. i

he hadent bin on hla skates
Slsslcty. A Berthday party was held

by Mr. Sam Cross for himself last
N enesday and Mr- Puds Slmklns ato
so mutch ho felt sick at his stum-mlc- k

but bravely tried to protend he,
was all rite by still keeping on eat-
ing. Amung those also present woji
Mr Benny Potts, Mr. Artie Allxan-- !
der, Mr. Sklnng Martin, and Mr. Lcroy
Shooster,

Tome by Skinny Martin

Dont Get Rcckllss

Airways sleep with the windows open
To leevo in the pure fresh air,
But youll know you are overdoing it
If you find Iclckles In your hair

Intrlstlng Facks About Intrlstlng
Pecplo. Benny Pottses favorite mot-- I
to is Eat sleep and be merry. Sid
Hunts favorite one Is All wcrk and no
play is the werst thing you can do.
and Puds Slmklnses favorite one is.
Haste makes waist so take your time

Lost and Found. Ono cent, date 1899
with a vsllte nick on one edge. Reward.
See Ed Wernick.
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JUST FOLKS
By EDGAR A GUEST.
a

FOR iUYLord, let me )ie today
From start to close.

In just the kindly way
Which friendship knows.

Let me be thoughtful, too.
And generous here, a

Keeping In all I do
My record clear.

Lord, let me live today-Ful- l

to my best,
No hurlful thing I'd say,

Even in jest.
Keep me from scorn and hate

And petty spite
Lord, let my soul be great

From dawn to night.

Lord, let me live today
From malice free.

Ler me In work or play
L'nselflsh be.

Let no one find me proud
Or harsh or cold.

Too silent, or too loud,
Afraid or over bold.

Lord, let mo live today
A friend to all

Who chance along my way.
Though great or small

And when at last the sun.
Now rising high, shall set,

Let there. In all I ve done,
Be no regret,

(Copyright. 1922 by "dgar A. Guest

WALT MASON (
'

CHOOSINt; YOUR LAWS
"This law," men say, "forbidding H

drinks, was put across by locoed glntu J
whose belfries swarmed with bats; H
tho other laws we will obey, but to H
this one we say ,"Xny, nay' and also,
' Slush' and 'Rats" We'll lift n
chickens from their perch, we'll rob H
no train, we'll burn no church, we're H
law-ebldl- Buys; but we will have
olr forty drops In spite of all the law? I

ami cops, and all tho frantic Drys " H
Kespoct for law Is growing lax; the H
outlaws ever bolder wax, their busl- - H
ness never stops; they hear the moral H
voters say, "This one punk law w H
won't obey we'll have our forty H
drops " The man in high, command- - H
III', pl.l'e piMir-- . I'il.7e VeriiOlen in
his face--, and thinks he's being smart; H
tho merchant, nnd the ermlned Judge H
must have their little sip of budge, H
some comfort to Impart. The rich
man treats his friends to win that's
old and elegant and fine, and cooled H
on costly Ice, nnd says, while moisten- -
Ing his tubes, "The law Is for down- H
tr.-- ,i n boohs who cannot raise the
price " The nuin who would not swipe
a hen. or take his neighbor's iron men,
keeps booze in his abode, and so res- - H
pect for law grows weak, and If for H
nnarchy wr'i seek, we've found the
shortest road.

KJJ

YOUR HEALTH j

IBY DR. R. H. BISHOP.
4 --4.

RATS.
Here are three (rood reasons whf

rats should bo killed.
One: They destroy millions of

dollars worth of property every year,
Two: They are disease-carrier- s and

have introduced the bubonic plague
into the country. This disease is

a potential menace, especially in
seaport towns.

Three They cause rat-b- it dls-o- f

which there aro few reported
cases.
' E mm tho economical standpoint no
arcumcnt is needed to convince peo-pi- e

of the rat nu'.sance.
Farmers In Ohio and no doubt

the same has been done In other
states have comatted the rat by

teams for competition.
The team which presents the larc-e- st

number of rat tails Is given a
dinner at the expenso of the others.

Lmong the most ingenious I
schemes for killing them is the use
of the automobile exhaust. A farm- -

r will back his machine up to a H
known rat hole and allow the fumes H
from the exhaust to enter trie hole. H
Soon the rate will coma pouring out H
and other farmers In wait will .shoot H
them. H

Owing to their cunning It is not H
easy to clear promises of rata by H
trapping- - if food Is abundant it Is
Impossible A few adult rats refuso H
to enter the most Innocent-lookin- g IIYet trapping if persistently fol- - H
lowed is :m effective way to destroy I
the animals.

While the use of poison Is the best
ii nd quickest way to get rid of rain. I
the odor from the dead bodies makes I
It impracticable In occupied house?.
Poison, however, may be effectively 1
UBt 'I In barns, .stables and other out- - I
buildings. I

Among 'he principal poisons I
v. hich government- - experts recom- - I
mend tor killing rats are barium car- - I

bonate. strychnine, arsenic and phos- - I

phorus.
oo

KEI PING i It w EBB
Cut flowers will stay fresh much

longer if a pinch of soda Is put In tho
water In which they are put.

i


